198                   THOMAS    TRAHERNE

ON NEWS
i
NEWS from a foreign country came,
As if my treasure and my wealth lay there:
So much it did my heart enflame
*Twas wont to call my soul into mine ear,
Which thither went to meet
The approaching sweet,
And on the threshold stood,
To entertain the unknown "good.
It hovered there
As if 'twould leave mine ear,
And was so eager to embrace
The joyful tidings as they came,
'Twould almost leave its dwelling-place,
To entertain that same.
n
As if the tidings were the things,
My very joys themselves, my foreign treasure,
Or else did bear them on their wings;
With so much joy they came, with so much pleasure.
My soul stood at that gate
To recreate
Itself with bliss: and to
Be pleased with speed. A fuller view
It fain would take,
Yet journeys back would make
Unto my heart: as if t*would fain
Go out to meet, yet stay within
To fit a place, to entertain,
And bring the tidings in.